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„ The Sailor and the Merchant's 8 Daughter. 
II. A new Song, call'd TOI: 

111. The Anſwer. 

IV. A new Song an a hundred Leers hence. 
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The Sailor and the Merchaut' 's 9. gb ter. 


N London there dwelt a rich Merchant of Fame, 
Kies ad a fair Daughter, of Beauty moit clear, 


de had a fait Daughter, I dont kunw her Name, 


Great Perſons of Honour did court her WE; EBay. 7 


þ 2 
6,11 F . 


Vet nevettheꝛels ſhe refuſed them all, 
.She lov'd a young Sailor thar was ofoplr* and tall, 
_ "She joved the young Sailor as dear as her Life, 
And oftenthnes wiſhed ſhe had been his N 


She ſent him a Letter her Mind to reveal, 
Tha he was not able her Love to conceal ; 

bie received the Letter with Joy and great Mirth, 
Unknown to her Parents in private they met; 


78 S Where they to eac other revealed their Mind, 
= Wit ſweet loving Kiſles. and. Compliments fine. 
Now as they were talking in a Grove eos; " nigh, 
Her Father he chanced to bear by the by. 


lle called his Daughter, and to her 614 U. 5„ 
3 you going to degrade my whole Family, - 
- 't have you: both baniſhed out of this Place, 


= you wech Sailor. your, Friends to e 1 uY 


0 honoured. F. ather this Lady did ſay, 
5 - Ale? vou do bipifh, my true Love rag SS. 
Pp Yo III follow my jewel whatever betide, „ 
There's none in this World e'er ſhall us divid>. of 


Owe, fays her Father, fi nce it is your Lot, 
Ga: marry bim Daughter, III binder Jo my 
> Wo do: you it in private, ſaid ne, 
8 e WE 45a WO ask nothing of me. ] 
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To which ker cruel. Patents they doth did a 7 > 


Now after they bad ſailed for many a Day, 
| Thus with a deep 85 h the young. Sailor did 7 | 


Whether ever 158 will pou this fair . Or . © 


Up Betp. OE her Mother in 2 erh „ Baka . 8 =] 
Why let you my Child with a Seitor pe OI 3 | 
Ne'er heed, ſays her Father, | wilt them fon mar, 3 
I't-ſeem to be kind, tho? it is not in mij Heart. 

The Day being appointed they matried ſnall be, 975 


To take this poct- Sailor and ſead him aw. ay, 


On purpoſe their innocent Hearts te betray.. -...;. 8 1 
Her Father a Letter in Private did fend, e = 

Unro a Sea Captain, who was his Friends | 

And in the Tame Manner I vow and aro he. 


He cauſed. the young Sailot away to be preſt - 
For as they went to Church, both Hand in une! 
They ſeeing the Captain, with a ſtrong Guatd af Men. 
Who took the young Sailor and hoiſted him away 
Inſtead, of great Joy there came a fad Day; e 
With that the ye ung Lady like one in Defpaic,* q 2 5 
She went to ber Cloſet and cut off her Hair, 5 2 
And in Man's Apparel, as. J do hear jay, 


She went to the Capra that, very ſame D 31 


And, ſaid to him, Sir, 1 do underſtanſa, vr” 1 1 

You are going A Voyage 10 a foreign Land, 9. on 

And if you are willing I will go with you, 14 = 

T'he Captain engaged her without more ado., _—_ 
As for this young Creature. it fell to her Lot, 2 1 

Jo be her Lover's Meſſmate when ſhe knew it = * 
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Once had a true: Lover naw I have noe, 2 
Which. caufes me now to erols. over the 1 DE: 
WT 5 


In Seamen's Apparel bis Love ſtandin ng bi, OE Ine 
Heating his Lament, ſhe to him did cry: 5 Ce * ; 


'Q: tell me your Age, and PH całt up your . . 
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” OE ; 
told her bis Age from the Day of tis Birth; 


ZN Str, am the Woman that 1ov'd you fo true, 


With that the young Sailor was 
| He could not ſpeak to her but only did gaze. 


Bot when the Captain theſe . Cidings did hear, 
. 0 iraight to fair England his Courſe for to ſteer er, 
Die ſent for the Sailor, and to him did ſay, | 


- 


And fince ypu are loyal [ wont you deceive, 
And as for her Portion you furely mall have, 
New when they were landed. as I do hear ſay, 
Elec Captain for London then took his Way; 


ty . hey ſeeing the Captain Eyes then did flow, 


* 


" Fhey did not know what for to ſay nor to do; 


ks en you 530 inrend her Love to deprive ; 


* Wo. now the young Sailer enjoys het we find, 
* And to your - daughter is loving and k ind. 


O wen ſays the Mother, were the with me now, 
The half of my Riches on them Pd beſtow, 
So before Witn: fs the Captain did demand. 


A fe Aud to the Sea. Captain gave: 2 hundred Pound; 
5 dien ke on the Tabie freely paid down; _ 
Unto the young Sailor ten thouſand Pound more, 
ome that was the Portion of his Daughter tair. 


A Coach was prepared this Cou le to bring, 
he Exumpets did ſound while the Bells they did ring; 
. married they were with Joy and great Mirth, 


75 5 ” "Mes Goubr bur the Sailor 4 * bis own Part, 
| A new 
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F FT; por this Anſwes with Joy and great Mirth, | 


| It's all for your Sake this Danger I've come thro), 
ruck with Amaze, 


Pray marry this Lady without more Delay... | 


'Y And came to her Parents, whoſe Heart then did bleed 
Fot loſs of their Child whom they thought had been dead 


Ne'er fear, ſays the Captain, your Child is alive, 


Ai ne, Which her Father hg ignd with his own Hand;: | 
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Heſe FORD ICY vour e dons Nong bu . 

At Catliſle confined will make you to e 7 

1 Priſoner was taken on Culloden Plaigy 2 #90 vs | 
I with in that e W lain. F Daren 


But F ate has. decreed, it wn not be £ 199, 
| wounded was taken. and with them muft go; 
O my Fate, my dear Jenny, doth. trouble me ſor N 
For thee and e ea 2 er od lee more. 
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F 1 was told by the Lairds of the Gn 
That Charlie he was a brave muckle Man; 0100 ; 5 Þ 

But none of his Bravery cer yer I did fee, 1155416); 25 " i 
Dee take them for Lyars, opt have ruined; 11 59 J 
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Deluded by Lies I "AE: did comp N 5 | 
With them I mult fight and. witk mol, a = 8 : 3% 
O my Fate, my dear Jenny, will trouble thee Ne 75 
For thee nor Loughader, 1 nei er will N ; 95 ; 

The defeats Jobay Poke, at Photos OR 11 1 
Enlirened our Hearts and encouraged our Clans; 3 
Flufhed -with Succe(s, to England we did ſteer, 
Bar brave Duke ä 8 us. in e Feat. 265 
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He fought t os. be Fat us, 1 8 us quite; | 
And we are all in 2 frrowful Plights” 72 


a 


' | May Heaven its Bleffing upon thee, 0 pour, © 5 
For thee nor Louginber, 1 L neter, 1 fee. 1e, 
# : FEY 255 71 e i ere 
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Ma thy Leiter cnts me to. the Heart, 
To think that for ever 1 from thee moſt part; 


out -conjuring . Teachers has brought you to this, 
Nos you'll loſe your Life, and ali my Bliis. 


Vou being ſo brave a valiant young Man, ] 
_ You ſoon was enticed to ſoin the whole Clan; | * 
And I told you at parting you know with much Pain, {. 


That me nor Loughgber. you'd ne'er ſee again. : 
O did intreat- you, I did you implore, . 
To ſtay with yorr Jenn awho did you 'adoret 
O laid intreat you, I di you tmplore, . 13 
To ſtay wita your Jenny who did Joo, adore. : A. 
Aud ont you "remember your Anſ wer fo ſmart, | 1 
4 fair Lady ne'er was won with a faint Heat: I 
And thus my Advice you did treat with Diſdain, W 
80 you'll ne*er fee me nor Loughaber again. . 
. = 0 what would you give your dear Jeunp to fee, 
_-_ 95 0 what. you give in Longhaber to be; IE. 
O what wovid give your dear Jenny to lee, HG 
O what would you give in Loughaber „„ By 
Was in my Power 1 would eaſe all” mp F ears, Id 


Ver bleeding Wounds | would bathe in iny Tears, Hi 
On my Boſom, I would lu!l thee aflecp from thy Pain,, 
_ But; you'll ne'et ſee me nor Eoughaber again. 


Por the Judges I hear ate already come down, . 
W bich gives to wy Heart a moſt deſperate Wound; IA 
be Sncceſs of your Trial, J long foi to near, fu 
Bar there's no Hopes that you cau ga clear. I. 


*You went with ſuch E reedom with Bonner and Plaid Lie- 
Id broad Sword ond Target like a brave highland lad 
And | told at parting. you kdow with much Pain, 


This W ne or * me nor * again. 1 
| | 5 ue fie 


ET us drink and ber merry, love, FI and rejoice, © 
With Claret, Canary, with Hautboy aud Voice, 
the changeable World to our Joys are unjuſt, 
All Pleaſures are ended when we're laid in tbe Duff; 
In Mirth let us ipend our ſmal! Time and our Pence - 
For we ſhall be pal it a hundred Years hence. 


| The Batcerfly courts the pageant Stage, 
Ihe Moule-ttap of Honour, the May- game of * 
For all his Ambition. tis Freaks, and his Tricks, 
He mult die like a Bumpkin and fali jnts Styx; / 
His blotſagaialt Death' s but a flender Pretence, . 
Who' It take his Place from him a wants Years sheace 


The Pluſh ered Quack, whole Fer ees to enlatg 8 
Kills People by Licence aud at their own Cs Tn. 0 
He builds up fine Structures by ill gotten. Wee, FRE 

By bis Doſes of Opium and Packets for Pelf; 
Thus teeatth and long Life he pretends to dilpence, 1 
' rann will be mouldy : a hundied Years 1 525 : . 1 
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$454 175 37: 1: 3 
The bawlin g Lawyer who by Fools cilia Swife 1 
Can ſpin out a Suit to the length of Man's Lite | 
A Suit which the Client muſt wear out in Slavery (very 
Whilſt pleading makes Conſciencea Cloak fortis Kna- 
He may brag of his Learning and buaſt of his e . 
d He'll be non eſt inventus a hundred Years Jane 5 
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The meagre ſhap'd Miſer at an „ ret t 
e pines in Abundance and ſtat ves in his: lem 
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Be lays up a Seaſon which he never will ſee, 
Tue Year of one 1'houſand Eight hundred and Three 


7> -  He-muCt part with his Horſes, his Land and his Rents 


> For a Worm-eaten Coffin, Aa hundred Years. hence. 


The learned Divine whoſe holy Preten ſions, 
To Knowledge ſuperior in heavenly Manſiofis, 
He tives, on the Lithes of poor Men's Labours, 
He expects that his Bleffings are look'd on as Favours 
He may talk of the Spirit aud bereaye us of Senſe, 
He'll be zonenda tropo a hundred Years hence, 


The beautiful Bride who wih Gar!ands is erown'd 
She kills with each Glance as ſhe walks on the Ground, 
Her uns Dreſs does catt ſuch a Splendor, 
As it none was fit bnt the Stars go attend her; 


i 4 Whattho! ſhe be plezſant and ſweet to the Senſe, 


- She'll be very monidy a hundred Years hence. 
The Poet himſelf who ſo loftly ſings, 


Fi '.- . Peſpiſes all Subjects both Heroes and Kings, 
Who to the Cap of Fortune ſubmits, = . 


Pe make a Fool of him in fpight of his Wit; 
Thus Heaſth, Wealth, and Beauty, Learning & Senſe, 
Win come to nothing a hundred Years hence. 


Then why ſhould we tumble in Fairs and in Fears, 
_ Converting out Joys into Sighs and to Tears, 
Whilſt Pleaſures abound let's ever be feaſting, 
And drink away Sorrow whilſt Vigour is laſting ; 
Let's love our fair Damſels that we may from thence, 


Set Hearts to ſucceed us 3 hundred Years hence. 
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